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No. 5 


"Excuse me, 

© yer Ladyship, 
> the gentleman} 
| from UNCLE 

» is onthe 
 telephone.He 
BUS OE G 
‘is report.” 


' 


Parker. 
Napoleon and 
Illya were 
guests of 
! THRUSH last 
| week. 
| wonder what 
they’re up to 
NOW?” ‘saiv" 








SNAKES ALIVE! 


If Alison Cooper who wrote in last 
week has any doubts about girls pre- 
tending to be afraid of snakes, she 
should show one to me. I would 
convince her that it’s no pretence. 
Christine Barton, 
York. 
I must say that the thought of snakes 
makes my spine chill a little, too! 


BAN THE BOYS 


What a stupid letter from Shirley 
Jones who said that boys should be 
banned from school until they learn to 
behave. Some girls are just as bad as 
boys. And anyway, I would have 
thought that one of the things you 
learn at school is how to behave. 
Val Marshall, 
Southport. 
Any more opinions on girls-only schools 
versus mixed schools ? 


NO SPEAKIE SPANISH 









e 
Mm ESS ax 


When I was on holiday in Spain last 
year a very funny thing happened to 
me. I was in Barcelona and had just 
come out of one of the large depart- 
ment stores. I walked on to the pave- 
ment, crossed the road and walked on 
the grass verge there. Suddenly a 
policeman who was directing the 
traffic started blowing his whistle at 
me. He came over and shouted at me, 
but I couldn’t understand what he was 
saying. Later, I explained to my friend, 
who speaks Spanish. It seers that it 
is an offence to walk on the grass and I 
didn’t know. 
Gail Tate, 
Peterborough. 
































D'® you receive any Valentine cards on 
February 14th ? Parker did—a really fine one 
with, on the front, a picture of a hefty looking safe 
and the words ‘‘My love for you will always be 
secure’! You should have seen his face—it 
went as red as his butlering uniform! Wonder 
who sent it? 

Talking of Parker, he's suffering from ‘‘Post- 
man's Thumb” this week, caused, he explains, 
a by sorting through so many letters from Lady 
Penelope readers. 

Never mind, though—because tam having a 
marvellous time reading them! Don't forget that 
every letter printed wins the sender ten shillings, 
so why not write to me yourself if you've any- 
thing to tell me... about your hobbies, interests, 
pets, holidays, bright ideas—or perhaps you 
want to let off steam about something that 
really annoys you! 

Remember to stamp your letter with the signet 
ting which was given away in the first issue of 
LADY PENELOPE, or it cannot be considered 
for publication. Give your full name and address, 
and at the same time, please list your six 

favourite stories or features in LADY 

PENELOPE, in order of preference. 





Write to: LADY PENELOPE, 


SPORTING LIFE 


They didn't believe me! 

“It's true,” | replied. 

They all started laughing, 
“What, you?” someone cried. 
They know I’m a menace 

At hockey and tennis, 

And a good game of rounders 
Is spoilt by my flounders. 
There’s only one thing where 
1 don’t need consoling— 

’m an absolute genius 

When I’m ten-pin bowling! 


167 FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C.4. (Comp.) 
Please enclose a ready stamped, self-addressed 
envelope if you'd like a postal reply from Lady Penelope. 


our post, Lady} 


POTTERING 


At school I’m forced, each Friday, to 

learn needlework and cookery, which I 

hate. I would prefer to do other things 
like metalwork and pottery. 

Vicky Simpson, 

St. Helens. 





Lots of girls dislike cookery and sewing 


Pauline Dodge, 
Sale. 
MUMBLER 


Sometimes I get quite worried about 
myself, and what will happen to me. 
You see, I talk to myself! The other 
day I was washing my face and going 
over in my mind an argument I’d had 
with my brother. I was thinking of all 
the clever things I should have said, 
and what I’d say to him next time, and 






HOLIDAYS 


My parents, brother and I are trying 
to decide where we shall go for our 





there. Would this be possible ? 






when I looked up in the mirror I saw 
that my lips were moving and I was 
actually mumbling out loud to myself! 
‘Wendy Thompson, 

Northampton. 

This seems to be a common occurrence, 


Be 


Wendy, so don’t worry about it! Often 
I have found Parker involved in a quiet 
conversation with himself. The best cure 
is not to have arguments with people, or 
if you do and mean to say clever things 
back, say them at the right time ! 






Joan Peterson, Sheffield. 
I’m afraid that for security reasons, the 


when theyre at school, but later on, 
when they find they can make themselves 
lots of top fashion dresses cheaply, and 
cook exotic meals, theyre glad they 


|. summer holidays this year. I have 
suggested the lovely tropical looking 
island where International Rescue has 
its headquarters, or somewhere near 


exact whereabouts of International 
Rescue’s headquarters have to remain- 
Top Secret. Otherwise; I’m sure the 
Tracys would have been glad to see you! 


learned, after all! 
CHOCS AND ROBBERS! 


I was reading that letter from someone 
who wrote about the ghost in their 


- house. Well, I was a bit scared after 


that because the flat where we live is 
over a sweet shop, and it creaks a lot 
in the night. The other night I could 
hear a lot of banging going on outside. 
I woke up my dad and he crept down 
and opened the door very quietly. 





There stood two policemen getting 
chocolate out of the machine 

Vivian Morris, 

Streatham. 


, 
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HOUSES! 
THERE. THEY 


CLUMSY ... ARTFUL... AND SAFE AS 
; 4 LOOK BEAUTIFUL, 


“THESE ARE TO BE PUT * 
THEY DO PERCE 


YO BETTER LOOK ~ ON SHOW IN THE HALL, 
AFTER THESE. THEY RE LiL. HER LADYSHIPS 
SPECIAL REQUEST. 


HER LADYSHIP'S 
PRIDE AND JOYS 


Heit just 
ty og Lat 
‘ee lacyeny, a 
Ag. 
aNeeuctions to 


CHRYSANTHS: 
SHOLILD FOOL 
EVEN /ER 
LADYSHIPINOW 
7 MIGHT BE” 
ABLE 70 GET 


AAH-TCHOOS 
TRUST ME TO BE 
AAHLERGIC TCHOO 
CHRYSAN THEMLIMS /, 
. AND WITH A LITTLE 


HUMAN ASSISTANCE-. * 
THE PETALS ARE p 
BEGINNING TO FALL, _/. 


But trust Lil. 


FLINNY i : YES 
(ABOLIT THOSE : dy ey 
CHEYOANTHS, SIA a PECLILIAR, 
PARKER. THEY } 
DON'T SMELL 
AND THE PETALS 
2on'T DROP! A 
sel cc 


e 


e : : 
a 
DON'T TELL OS sumer! ~~~ 
(aupine acon) 
v oh 





TUT, TT, : : ME YOU'RE 
THE PETALS : ALLERGIC TO RIGHT NEXT 
ARE COMING (MULTE ARTER SHA.. [20 MINE. 
OFF. AND f f b — : 
ONLY GAYING . CHRYSANTHEMUME/ 
TO... AAt.. 
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Napoleon Solo, illya Kuryakin and 
January Milidas are in Majorca 
investigating the mysterious death of 
a Spanish U.N.C.L.E. agent. Thrush, 
the crime organisation, kidnaps Illya, 
and when Napoleon and January 
follow Thrush agent Natasha, they 
are captured... 


IN A VILLA NEAR 
CAMP DE MAR,ORIGINALLY 
BUILT FOR A RUDOLF 

VALENTINO... WHOEVER 
HE 1s. 


MICE 
: ve PLACE THEY 
MUST HAVE : : y 
| GIVEN YOU A af HAVE HERE: 


SUDDENLY 
THE DOOR 'S 


FLLING OPEN... Saal 


ILLYA —— 
VALENTINO WAS 


A FAMOUS \ 4 i ’ ¥/ 
MSCeEEN LOVERS im \ 
—y"S0 THIE 1S Le { 
Wf THE VILLA ah 
VINCENTO WAS Y ’ 


TALKING WHAT SPARKLING 
ABOUT WHEN, CONVERSATIONALISTS!/ 
= Z 


SF \ HE DIED! 


NO TALKING...© 
JUST FOLLOW! 









(T'S AN ELEVATOR! 
WE'E GOING DOWN... 





BE ON YOUR TOES, 
WE MAY GET A CHANCE 
JO ACT WHEN IT 
. REACHES THE BOTTOM!) 


4 © 1966 METRO-GOLDWYN-MAYER 


SO THIS IS WHY 
VINCENTO DIED... HE COME, WE 
FOUND OUT ABOUT MUST NOT KEEP 


THIS, ATOMIC Us Two 
SUBMARINE .« PE Ne ae 


PLANNING P = 
ee, TO USE _/T i$ 

PAL, MISTER SOLO Via, : F Cr COCESE: Z. 

ELCOME TO OUR 3 : 
HUMBLE ABODE... IAM y! HIM... ARE YOU BUYING 
SORRY T WAS NOT IN . BUS PROC, AROS =. 
THE VILLA TO MEET i > ALLOW ME To : 

YOU EARLIER. é INTRODUCE FROFESSOR fF 

MORGAN / f. 


PLEASURE 
WAS ALL 


ENABLE MAN TO SW/M 
UNDERWATER WITHOUT 
OXYGEN TANKS OR 
DIVING GEAR. HE TRIED 
TO: rr {Ff FO Laie: 4 


NOT REALLY, 
BUT NOW MEN 
CAN _ STAY DOWN 


WAS INJECTED AND 
HAD DIVED, HE DIED OF | IMPROVED THE 
OXYGEN POISONING ON 
RETURNING To THE 
SURFACE / 4 


BUT WHY THE 
PRUG WHEN YOU 
HAVE A SUB 


| HAND EDGES 
TOWARDS 


p YES— WELLS 
PA CERTAIN SHEIK 
UL ALI}: 
DISTRUSTFUL OfL THEN OUR DRUGGED 
PRINCE WHO LIKES HIS, DIVERS WILL TRANSFER 


FOYALTIES FAID THE GOLD FROM THE 


~ y. rm SUNKEN DESTROYER 


. OUR SUBMARINE. 
2 EACH YEAR THE BRITISH 
GOVERMENT SENDS A NAVAL 
DESTROYER LADEN WITH 
GOLD... SIX HUNDRED MILLION 
POUNDS WORTH OF IT. THIS BUT MERE 


YEAR WE ARE GOING TO Ee Vi 
SINK THAT DESTROYER... i ca al TE 
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E’RE trapped! He'll be on us any second!” 
Sandy heard her voice screaming above 
the roar of the trucks, 

But Gerard was pushing her under the red and 
white barriers of the crossing, and now she saw him 
leap for one of the passing wagons. 

On the road behind her, the clatter of Numeral 
l’s running feet came nearer, nearer . . . and Sandy 
jumped, her hands outflung to grasp the low, flat 
bed of the empty goods-truck. Sandy jumped . . . 
and missed!.Some moving part kicked at her foot 
and threw her off balance, and next instant the 
gravelly trackside was leaping up to meet her! 

Then, suddenly, Sandy wasn’t falling any more. 
As though by magic, she was dangling a couple of 
feet off the ground, and being carried along by the 
rhythm of the train! By some twist of fate, the 
long metal arm of the truck’s manual brake had 
caught fast in her belt! 

Now Gerard was leaning over to grasp her and 
haul her up to complete safety, and Sandy glanced 
backwards down the track to see Numeral 1 reach 
the level crossing and dive under the barrier . . . 
just that moment too late to catch the last wagon 
of the goods train! 

“We've flung him off at last! I can hardly believe 
it!” Sandy sank gratefully down in the jolting truck, 
her hand automatically holding the washleather 
bag which hung the fantastic diamond from her 
waist. “How long before we get to Javranne, 
Gerard?” 

They had been heading for the small mountain 
town where Gerard knew the chief of police, but 
now the French boy shook his head dubiously. 

“We’re heading in the opposite direction, Sandy,” 
he said. “This railway line crosses the Spanish 
frontier in ten miles. But don’t worry—I’ll tell them 
your story at the frontier post, and they’ll phone 
through to the nearest British Consul. Nothing can 
prevent your getting home now!” 

Home! Sandy closed her eyes and tried to make 
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herself believe that it was only forty-eight hours 
since she had been walking down the [High Street 
to do the Saturday shopping . . . 


HE tail of the goods train disappeared round 
a bend in the mountain track, and the man 





called Numeral 1 stood between the lines and 
watched it, sourly, 

Then he peeled off the tight-fitting black hood 
with the stark fig 
and his eyes we 





ire one painted on the forehead. 
glittering with hate and rage. 

“Make the most of your freedom, young lady,” 
he muttered aloud. “The whole future of the world 
depends on my masters yg tting that stone, and my 
life depends on delivering it!” 

Numeral | unbuttoned one of the breast pockets 
of his curious, uniform jacket, and took out a slim. 
compact book of maps. He selected a page and ran 








a miniature magnifying lens over the close-packed 
detail, looking up row and then as if to confirm 
various features of the countryside around him, 

At last he was finished, and he closed the book 
with a snap, crossed the rest of the railway, and 
walked down into Javranne to find the nearest 
telephone kiosk. 

The number he found and dialled rang the 
telephone in a white-painted wooden building 





beside which a tall flagpole flew the tricouleur of 


France. Inside, four uniformed men glanced towards 
the phone—two of them customs offi two of 
them police. It was one of the policemen who 


answered the call. 









“Frontier post. Beyrand speaking, What? Oui 
monsicur. | do speak English...” 

Numeral ] was in fact capable of talking in 
fluent French, but the story he was about to tell 
sounded somehow more plausible in’ his own 
language. 

“IVs my daughter, officer! You've got to help 
me!” As always, Numeral I’s acting was of Holly- 
wood quality. 

“She’s in France with me on holiday. We have a 
villa. But she’s run away.” 

The policeman Beyr 
“Run away, monsieur?” 

“We have a gardener.” continued Numeral 1. 
“His young son has filled my daughter's mind up 








pd’s evebrows went up. 
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with stories of the Fiesta in Pamplona... so much 
so. that the pair of them have stowed away aboard 
a train bound for Spain, in defiance of my orders.” 
Beyrand shrugged. “Bah. Young people today 
. always adventurous, never thinking of their 
parents! I take it they are approaching this post, 
monsieur?”? 





“Yes. The pair of them jumped a freight train 


me 





Sandy Barton—a girl who sees the 
mysterious hooded man known only 
as Numeral 1 snatch the largest 
diamond in the world, and kill the man - 
who tried to stop him! As the only 
witness, Sandy is kidnapped by plane, 
but escapes in the border mountains 
between France and Spain. She is 
befriended by Gerard, a student farmer, 
but Numeral 1 is determined to catch 
and kill her—and her escape is now 

cut off by a level crossing and a 
clattering freight train... 


near Javranne. You must take them off.” 

The policeman was all efficiency. “Of course. 
They are br 
without a ti 





king the law. travelling the railways 





t. However. since you have had the 
kindness to telephone, I will be lenient, and merely 
hold them until you arrive.” 

Bevrand set down the phone and tra ted the 
tion tor fis frieuds. All four walked to the 
doorway of the hut and looked out up the line. 
waiting for the freight train to pull into sight... 











x EEP well down in the truck, Sandy!” Gerard 

tapped her shoulder with the palm of his 
hand. “They’re usually a sleepy lot at these frontier 
posts. They won’t bother to look inside.” 

Sandy had seen the distant white hut and the 
flagmast in the moment before she had dropped 
flat. Now she felt the train begin to slow down, and 
the clattering of buffers against buffers as it stopped 
altogether. 

Then she heard it 
fractured by a thick F 
ably clear. “Come on, my young adventurers! Out 
you come! Papa has given the tip-off!” 

Sandy turned her head sideways and caught 


. the voice in English, 
ch accent, but unmistak- 





















ard’s eye. His frown af suspicion mirrored hers. 





nm the voice again. and the sound of a fist 
banging the sides of the trucks. “Come on! Don’t 
try my patience too far!” 








ction, and both Sandy and 





en a grunt of satisf 
Gerard turned slowly over to look straight into a 
beaming, florid face beneath a police kepi. “Out.” 
said the man. simply. 

“Numeral 1 must have telephoned them some 
sort of a yarn.” said Gerard soberly. as he helped 
Sandy jump down from the truck, “IT have the 
feeling we're going to be hard put to yet out of 
this one!” 

“You'll have to ask Papa nicely, and maybe he'll 
take you Lo the Pamplona Fiesta.” 





id the police- 
man. “Come now 





mit it’s foolish te vo racing 
off with the gardener’s son!” 


OW Sandy and Gerard began to anderstand. 
but their protests were in vain. Not one of the 
men at the frontier post had the 


of listening. 








ightest intention 


“Look,” said Sandy. near to Lears with frustration. 
“The man who rang is not my father! He’s one of 
the world’s most wanted criminals... a member of 
some awful secret organisation! Look—this is the 
diamond he 





Sandy fished the immense stone from the bag at 
her waist, but she might have known it was too 
large to be taken for real. 

“Enough of these fairy tales.” broke in Be 
“Your wild tales are beginning to irritate me. 

“Look.” said Gerar 






rand, 





tell you she’s speaking 
the truth. [am not the gardener’s son, as this man 
told you. Lam a student farmer, and | am only 
trying to help Sandy eseape with her life. De you 
realise that this fend wants to kill her? You hand 
her over. and you'll have her death on your con- 
science as long as you live!” 

“Pah!” Now the policeman had become impatient. 
.7 he cocked 


. Thear a ear engine. 


“Enough of this nonsense. Besides . 
an car towards the doorway. ~. 
Tt will be her father.” 





LL four officials moved to the doorway and 
d 
Di 


holster unbuttoned, and the butt of the gun was 


looked out. The hindmost, a fat. middl 
Hitle customs officer. had the flap of his | 





mere inches from Gerard’s side. 
lhe French boy glanced at Sandy, and read the 
hopeless terror in’ her eyes. He knew that whatever 





happened, he couldn’t just stand by . . 

“Put your hands up, all of you!” Gerard was 
back across the room by Sandy in a single bound 
and the customs man hadn't even realised that his 
gun had been snatched! 

Slowly, the four men turned. their hands reaching 
upwards. And now their faces had lost every trace 
oft half-amused kindness. 

“You'll go to prison for this. you young fool!” A 
policeman spat the words out one by one. 

“x aid Gerard. “T shall go to prison. But 
Sandy at least shall have her chance of escape!” The 
French boy turned to the girl and smiled. “When 








ow yet clear, your word will free me, Sandy! Go 
now... be quick... and be lucky!” 





TO BE CONTINUED 


SPECIAL 
OFFER! 


This beautiful gold pendant and chain 
can be yours for only four shillings 


As a FAB agent, you deserve only the best. This is Lady 
, Penelope’s opinion—and that is why she has had this beautiful 
SRY, " : 22 carat gold plated pendant, engraved with her own personal 
crest and motto, specially designed for you. 

Not only is the locket a method of identification, making you 
instantly recognisable to other FAB agents, but it is also a 
means of observing enemy agents, without them observing you! 
By simply flicking open the pendant, and looking into the mirror 
that is cleverly concealed in the back, you can discreetly spy 
on any enemy agent who may be standing behind you. Of 
course .. . the mirror can be used for checking your appearance, 
too! 

The pendant, and its delicate gilt chain, together, will cost 
you only 4/-. This price includes the cost of postage and packing. 
Neatly fill in both portions of the coupon below and send it, 
together with your four shilling postal order to LADY 
PENELOPE, Pendant Offer, 167 Fleet Street, London, E.C.4. 
(Comp.). Make your postal order payable to “Lady Penelope 
Pendant.” 
































Please send me a Lady Penelope 
pendant and chain. I enclose a postal POST TO: Lady Penelope, Pendant 
order for 4s. made payable to “Lady Offer, 167 Fleet Street, LONDON 
Penelope Pendant.” E.6.4. (Comp). 


EXCLUSIVE TO ALL 
READERS OF 
LADY PENELOPE 
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FROM ROCKIN’ CHAIRS TO MILLIONAIRES ... THAT’S THE CLAMPETTS! 


ey, 







































LOOKS LIKE WE 
[AIN'T GOING TO. e 
ANY CUSTOMERS 
TODAY, GEANNY...SO 
Itt TAKE DUKE 
Foe HIS WALK! 


GRANNY'S VICTUAL STORE 
1S STILL LOSING MONEY. h 
= Coll i ELA |\\ 


a oe TTT TT d\ 









sgl te E 4 
| OKAY, ELLY MAY? 

. WW IT SURE DON’T CALL 

UU 25 YO RS ondeo il 

- RU a 

TN STORE / £. 








A FEW MOMENTS LATER... BUT AS GRANNY CHARGES OUTSIDE... 


WY WELL, DANG é 











WHAT AWEUL AND SUCH 7 
THINGS THEY SELL) (A FRIGHTFUL . RO ee MEAS 
HERE! SMELL! 7r'S. COMIN! HEY, YOUNG 


FELLERS... CAIN'T 
YOU PARK THAT 
SOMEPLACE ELSE? , 
S\ FOLKS IS CONFUSIN’ , 
T WITH MY VITTULS! 


FROM THAT \ 
GARBAGE WAGON Jha 


























SMELL? T4L XY 
TEACH /EM To 
INSULT MY" 
WTTULS! 




















AS THE DRIVER DISAPPEARS, 


| GRANNY LEAPS INTO THE TRUCK. <0 
JE HE WONT MOVE 


. [AND GRANNY DOES! 
1%, I WILL! IVE SEE ae 


NN =~ 
JETHRO PULLIN’ THESE } 


THE COMBINED 

SMELL OF GARBAGE 

AND _FOOD 
Even, 


ATTRACTS 
DOG IN _ TH 
NEIGHBOURHOOD. 

“ — . 

| VP 















( row-EEEE! 
LEVERS FER_SO LONG, IT 
COULD ORIVE THIS 
BUGGY BACKWARDS! 





WOAH, DUKE» 
yous 





BACK _TO_THE 






GRANNY AND ELLY MAY ARE SOON 
FIGHTING FOR THEIR STOCKS. 


GET YORE FANGS _OFF'N 
THAT POSSUM STEAK, YUH, 
FOUR LEGGED RUSTLER; 


SHE'S TIPPED THE 
GARBAGE INTO 


BUT THE ODDS 


MY TRUCKS 
THAT SHOP! 


ARE TOO GREAT! 





BY JIMINY, THEM R 


HOUNDS HAVE 


HIGHTAILED_/IT WITH 


iy] 








iy HOLD IT! 
LEADIN’ THESE 
CRITTERS STRAIGHT 


STORE ! 






ANY 


THE WAY THOSE 
DOGS TOOK TO THAT 
FOOD, YOU MUST ° 
HAVE DISCOVERED 
AN ENTIRELY NEW, 
FORMULA ! 


ALL OUR _VITTULS! 
WE’S FINISHED, 
LY MAY! 





ee 


TELL ME YOURE 
INTERESTED IN 
BUYING OUR 
VITTULS ?. Ai 





NOT ONLY THAT,,~ 
THIS SEEMS THE 
(DEAL SITE FOR My 



















” af "AH _ GUESS > 
pnt HERE'S NO PLEASIN 
I 4 iy ANY CITY FOLKS, ELLY MAY! 
Sy BUT WITH OUR VITTULS 
IW 4 TA CHEW ON, THESE 


CRITTERS ARE GONNA 
BE THE HAPPIEST IN 
THE WHOLE WORLD L 


GALL (SMS 
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A man passes 
some microfilm to a 
model girl who 
smuggles it to 
Oasis, the new 
desert city. Lady 
Penelope follows 
the trail but is sus- 
pected. In the Oasis- 
Hilton hotel, anArab 
breaks into her lady- 
ship's room... 








EXPLOSION 
AWAKENS PARKER... 
t 


MR. WINGUARD SENT 
ONE OF HIS FRIENOS 
TO ELIMINATE ME. HE 
WAS QUITE A SINISTER 

LOOKING ARAB. 


THEN MOIRA KINGSLEY, 
WINGUARDS CONTAC 
APPEARS. 










SAME SIGNAL 
AS SHE MADE 
IN LONDON / 








NOW THAT 
REALLY IS AN 
EXCEPTIONAL 
CREATION, 





THE ROLLS - ROYCE 
SPEEDS AFTER THE 
ARAB... BLIT PARKER 
IN TURN IS FOLLOWED... 
















AVE TO 
GO BY SHANKS 
i PONY, | SUPPOSE... 
ANO | ‘ATE 
WALKING, 









WON'T 
YOU STOP AND 




























— 


ur ¢v, 











NOW WE MUST 
GET SOME SLEEP 

PARKER... THE FASHION 
\ SHOW IS TOMORROW. 
WE DAREN'T BE 








HIM QUITE YOLIR2 COLLECTION 


4S DELIGHTFUL, ELAINE... 
I'M GSO PLEASED FOR 


A SHOCK,I'M 
AFRAID... YOU SEE 
/ PuT EXPLOSIVE 
POWDER AROUND 
My BED. THE HEAT 
FROM HIS FEET 
IGNITED THE 



















SHE MOVES FORWARD 
SWIFTLY AND BRUSHES 


AGAINST THE MAN... THE MAN LEAVES. 


LADY PENELOPE 
HURRIES OUT TO 
SO SORRY... mA | PARKER... 

VERY CLUMSY J ; y= 
















SLIGHT MOVEMENT 
WAS MEANT FOR... 














QUICK, PARKER... 
DON'T LET THAT MAN \; 






YM SURE HE'S THE 
ONE WHO BROKE ‘ 
INTO MY ROOM LAST ig 








PARKER DOES NOT 
HAVE TO WORRY. 
HIS JOURNEY 
AFOOT 1S SHORT... P THE ARAB IS FREE TO 
' MAKE HIS WAY BACK TO 

THE EXHIBITION HALL. HE, 

ENTERS MOIRA KINGGLEYS 

DRESSING ROOM... i 



















212 THAT STUPID 
GIRL HIDE THE FILM... 
‘17'S IN THIS DRESS 
SOMEWHERE / 










LADY PENELOPE February 19, 1966 "1 


LADY PENELOPE 
INVESTIGATES 








A.B.C. Television 


HOPPING in Soho, London, last week. Parker 

suddenly pointed to four young ladies dashing into 
a theatrical costumiers’ shop across the road. “That's 
them,” he shouted hysterically. “The Go Jo's!" | just 
couldn’t understand him. 

“It's just that there’s a mystery, M’lady. Sometimes 
there's three of ’em, and sometimes there’s four.” | 
suggested | should investigate. 

“Oh, if you would, M'lady. See, I’ve got a bet... 1 
mean. ..a slight gamble on with Perce—I say there's 
three, 'e says there's four." Told Parker to wait outside 
in Fab 1. 

“What was it madam had in mind?” | was hustled 
into a cubicle as soon as | entered the shop. Found 
myself dressed as an Eastern dancer. ‘Perhaps madam 
would find this more suitable!” Was thrust into medieval 
costume. Finally managed to escape in lift to top floor. 


PUSSY CATS 

Entered huge room—walls lined with hundreds of 
different costumes... fairy queen’s gown, ballet dresses, 
evening cloaks, gold tights, king’s robes, feathered 
hats, frilly masks, petalled headresses. | approached 
the four young ladies who now stood in the middle of 
the room dressed as black and white pussy cats. 

“Excuse me, but are you the Go Jo's?” 

“No, we're the Jo Cook Dancers at the moment,” said 
a very sweet faced blonde girl. | asked them to explain. 

“We appear on two television programmes—Thank 
Your Lucky Stars, and Top of the Pops," said one of the 
brunettes, Barbara Von Der Heyde. She studied at a 
dancing school in Brighton before she joined the other 
three dancers, Linda Hotchkin, Jane Bartlett and Thelma 
Bignall. 

“But | thought there were only three of you?” 

“There are when we're the Go Jo's,” explained Jane 
Bartlett. She attended the Royal Ballet School and has 
since appeared in pantomimes and stage shows. “That's 
when we do the odd Top of the Pops show. We're the 
Jo Cook Dancers on Thank Your Lucky#Stars, though 
not many people realise we're the same bunch.” 

Linda Hotchkin, a pretty blonde with fine eyebrows 
and a wide smile, is the odd one out. “I’m a Jo Cook 
Dancer but I'm not a Go Jo, if you see what | mean.” 


TOUGH TRAINING 

All the girls had a tough training. Thelma Bignall, a 
surprisingly small girl with round brown eyes, studied 
at the Royal Ballet School from the age of fifteen. “It 
was really hard work, believe me. Practising and exercis- 
ing every minute of the day.” 

They seem to lead a hard life. The week starts when 
Jo Cook, the girl who first thought of the idea of dancers 
on pop shows, is told which record they will be dancing 
to. “This week it’s a horrible thing. Tchaikovsky Number 
One | think it’s called," said Barbara. ‘| suppose we'll 
do a sort of ballet routine to it.” Jo listens to the record, 
gets a few ideas together, and then they will work out the 
actual steps. 

“Then we come to be fitted with our costumes,” 
continued Jane, ‘and the next few days are spent 
practising and rehearsing.” 

At 6 o'clock every Sunday morning, when everyone 
else is asleep, the dancers catch the coach up to 
Birmingham where Thank Your Lucky Stars is recorded. 
Then it’s back to London and the week starts all over 
again. If they have been asked to appear on Top of the 
Pops as well, then the week is even more hectic, and 
that involves a trip up to Manchester on Thursday. 

“It's nothing like as glamorous as people think,” 
said Thelma. “But it's more glamorous than most 
jobs.” 

Jane Bartlett smiled. “When I've been out of work, 
and in this business you often are, I've worked in offices. 
I've hated it. | just can't do a normal job!” 
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pHs offer gives any new readers of LADY PENELOPE who 
missed the gifts which were given away in the first two issues 
of the magazine another chance of obtaining them. 

The Lady Penelope Signet Ring and the Lady Penelope Hair- 
band with secret X-ray device 
can both be obtained simply by 
filling in the coupon below. 
Post it, with a postal order for 


, 
1 shilling to cover postage and 
packing, to LADY PENELOPE, Fa 
Ring Offer, 167 Fleet Street, . 
London E.C.4. (Comp.). . 

Be careful NOT TO EN- “Xt q 
CLOSE ANY OTHER CORRES- lin 4 ‘ ‘ 
PONDENCE, QUERIES OR ; : 
PHOTOGRAPHS other than ae y : 
your postal order and coupon. Zé ‘ 
Please make sure that the ry ‘a 
coupon is neat and readable. . 

LADY PENELOPE SIGNET RING HAIRRANN with 











The elegant signet ring has a reversed “P" for 
Penelope, imprinted on the stone. This you can 
use for stamping your letters to her. If you would BEHEE 


like the chance of winning ten shillings by having 
your letter printed in LADY PENELOPE, then you 
Cleese | ee remember 10 
stamp your letter 
FILL IN THIS COUPON I” with thesignetring, a 
LADY PENELOPE Ring and Hairband Offer I 

| LADY PENELOPE 

| HAIRBAND 





I 

I 

I 

} I 

I I Deceptively clever 

| , ... it looks just like an 

I I ordinary hairband, solely designed to keep your 
I * hair looking neat and pretty—but when you 
I ae hold your hand up to the light and look at it 
I Please send me a Lady Penelope Signet Ring and Hair- I through the viewer concealed in the monogram, 
I band. I enclose a postal order for 1 shilling. POST TO: 1 the device will give you an X-ray view of your 
I Lady Penelope Ring and Hairband Offer, 167 Fleet Street, | hand. It's sensational! Fill in the coupon now! 


London, E.C.4 (Comp.). 


Boone eee ee ad se ee ee a a ia a a ees Se, 













He’s cute and cuddly, his name is 
MAURICE... and here’s how to make him! 


STAMPS i i (EE? 
Just fill in the coupon below and we will send 
you a wonderful packet of 144 different stamps, 
also the famous old Queen Victoria Stamp of 
Great Britain, ABSOLUTELY FREE OF 
CHARGE together with a selection of Approvals. 


Ingredients: 


3 small buttons (1 to be black) 
6 pieces of thin string or wool 
1 shoelace 


1 scrap of plain, stiff material (felt is perfect) 
for ears 


Please enclose 4d. postage. 





Tell your parents you are writing. 


1 piece of material (size depends on how big 
you want your mouse to be. A good 
average is 54” by 14”) 





What to do: I 
THE BRIDGNORTH STAMP CO., LTD { 
I 


(DEPT. A6é),, BRIDGNORTH, SHROPSHIRE 


Le el 


FREE SPECIAL Nature Packet 


25 BOTANICAL/ZOOLOGICAL STAMPS 


To get this fabulous new packet ABSOLUTELY FREE 
just post your coupon as soon as possible and enclose 
4d. postage. 


TOJET STAMPS cocer. nest) *’“sator. 


i] 
I PLEASE SEND ME THE SPECIAL FREE NATURE PACKET 
AND APPROVALS. 


1. Fold the main piece of material in 
half, right side in. 


2. Cut out your mouse shape. (From 
nose to tail 64’, top to bottom 5’). 

3. Working with material still right side 
in, sew all round the outside 4” in 
from edge, leaving 14” gap at the 
bottom. 


4. Turn the material right side out. 


5. Fill up the mouse shape with kapok, 
old stockings, bits of plastic sponge 
or snippings of material or wool, 
until the mouse is fat and firm. Neatly 
sew up gap. 


6. Sew on buttons for eyes, and black 
button for its nose. 


1. Sew on shoelace tail. 
. Cut out ear shapes from felt. 





I | ENCLOSE 4d. POSTAGE 


9. Gather across straight edge, and sew 
on either side of mouse (about 33” 
away from nose). 

10. Final touch—thread string or wool 
through nose leaving ends at either 
side as whiskers. Knot close to face 
each side, to secure. 
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FOUR PIONEERS SET OUT TO EXPLORE THE UNKNOWN...AND ARE NOW LOST IN SPACE! 





: SOON THE MYSTERY CAPSULE IS DRIFTING 















WE SHOULD BE ALONGSIDE THE GIGANTIC EARTH SHIP... 
* BAH TEN AANLITEG, INSIDE JUNE AND TAM QUICKLY PRODUCE 
RAY CAMERA THE X-RAY RESULTS... Ss 
eS: READY JME WELL GWE x —=.~—Cti«WK “or ae 
F a A TEST BEFORE THERE NOTHING ~ 
MEDDLING WITH 7. 70 INDICATE ANY a 
o-_ wi \ EXPLOSIVE CHEMICAL... 
: ZB A "< NNO RADIATION Ad 


: oe Be f oT 

The Robinsons are t AD sy BN: 
iri i mee 
repairing their space —_ 


station home when an \ 
unearthly signal comes z \ 
over the radio. They rae 








14. 





































 VERV WELL, >> T WONDER 
find 2 strange capsule ° CRAB. TAKE CARE, L ff WAY THE RAYS 
oating in space... e Ly yOu TWO. ail PAVEMT PENETRATED Vj 
Ee THOSE TWO 
. Cine eee man f EC te, 
ASMALL ELECTRIC WINCH to eee TOTOWITINTO 
|OPERATES AND THE CRAIG'S WARNING COMES s THE SPACE MOBILE 
|CAPSULE 1S DRAWN INTO Sets TOO LATE... GARAGE AND TAKE 
Z A LOOK INSIDE. 

















THE SPACE STATION... T SUBPLOSE THE 


PROBLEM NOW 
—\ /STOFINDAN , 
\eavrRy MATOM +f 












Z TIM THROWS HIMSELF BACKWARDS AS TWO LARGE 
= |SECTIONS OF THE CAPSULE SWING BACK... 


7 











—)\ 





L REMEMBER SEEING 
A SORT OF BUTTON LIKE 
A HATCH MECHANISM AT THE 
FRONT OF THE NOSE 
SECTION. VES... THERE 1713.44 


NO HARM LONE, ~~ 
TAM.BLIT(TCOLLD 
HAVE BEEN A ROCKET | 
FIRING MECHANIEM, 






| [GRAIG SOON HAS ONE OF a 
| [THE CYLINDERS OPEN... /OLET'S OPEN LIP ~ 


= _ — a Z \ 7 f ( THAT OTHER: CYLINDER 

/ DAD ,THESE PIPES -THEV RE \ | 7 

\ AZEZWG... ITS SOME | “ ~ a cA WO BEE ENE HAS 
SORT OF REFRIGERATOR... } A : ; rls ~ ae NZ B nS wf 

\ WHAT CANIT BE FOR 2 / COMPANION. 












<D 70 BE SOME SORT 
wad OF HANDLE HERE. 
fl L HAVE AN 1OEA, ~ LET'S SEE WHATS 


/ TAM ME SOMEONE ON THE OTHER 
WULL FETCH ME A . END... 
ROTARY SPANNER L 
THINK TCAN OPEN fF 
THESE THINGS AND 
WELL KNOW FOR ff 
CERTAIN. 





ff CHEER UP, 
ca tt = F TAM .LVE NEWS 
SECONDS LATER AN IDENTICAL FIGURE | 
APPEARS FROM THE OTHER TUBE... 
Soe 4 


BE THINS...HOW 
EVER Dib THEY |g 


COME 7O DIE SO } ff 
YOUNG, DAD F / 
Neen Qay ro Siti 
a); 2" 
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WILD WEST GOES NORTH 


Someone has had a bright idea! Any potential cowboys (or cowgirls) 
can pui themselves to the test at an authentic Wild West town being 
built on the Yorkshire moors. 

The town, at Flamingo Park Zoo, Kirby Misperton, will be complete 
with bank, livery stables, jail and barber's shop! 

Seems someone has been rustling Yorkshire puddings round that way, 
so anyone willing to join a posse will be welcome to help hunt the 


varmints down! 




















ther 
to open ano! 
once again aS 1 get reany 
is tions 
It’s Action pnt ‘AB Club for short. i have 
s 


and 


here! 
yy Penelope 

| Ee of the Federal Agent: : 
Agents have been soe ae 
i clip-on c anes 
ee oe clubs have padges jike . 

ees 1d pendant designed in : 
- rand recogalse oO 


Lots of FAB 
decided that an 
i $ 
pesides, it seem 
instead, I bave yas aa may weal i 
<a gold chain, which FA ge 8 this week Jub’s beauty section On 
witha goec™ dant are on Pal icle in FAB Clu} But please 
how to obtain this Pen ing if 1 will put am aFBee TT pout this week: BOE TO 
. " a! 

also writs agent is what suggesting you 
make-up, ie 
this informa! 


n family crest, 


ow 
shape of MY ‘The details on 


ne another by- 


















can read 


Cy i en %. 
» rorest i'm not Fancy being able to say that you're 


sorry you're late but you got held up by 
a Beatle! FAB Agent Susan Elson was 
not only held up by Paul McCartney, 
but managed to get herself photo- 
graphed with George Harrison as well. 
Some people have all the luck! 


Readers have 


ty my eye . 
how I app that ?'m including 
remember ses of mascara. 


1 with mas: . 
schoo great fashion 


c. & A. Modes Ltd. 


the next pages having hats specially 


go to However, | am 


competition oF 
in our fe 28” size 

By ne oon pats with the macs Oe" : 

cannot supply 


e for all the icky winner: of the competition. 
Y s 
made fo! Wi the luck of the 


PANCAKES 
Shrove Tuesday 









START YOUR OWN TWIGGERY! 


If you come across twigs and small branches lying on the 
ground, have a look at them and see if the shapes remind 
you of anything in particular—a funny “twig” man, perhaps, 
or a giraffe or some other animal. If so, take them home, wash 
them and paint them in appropriate colours. Then you can 
build up your own “twig” family! 

Remember, you can easily snap off any unwanted bits. 


for 


To make approximately 6 
pancakes, you need 
4 oz. flour, 


YOU JUST: 


Mix flour and salt together in a 
bowl. Make a well in the centre and 







‘ e And even twigs that aren't any particular shape can be painted 
pinch of salt, break egg into it. Stir gently, adding silver or gold to make lovely vase decorations! 
egg, . half the milk as you mix. Beat well -eshF 
; pint of milk, — for five minutes, then stir in rest of it a 
oz. lard J milk. Leave to stand for 2 hours if Must hav 
Les BOLTON | Mum =" nore B2en starch, 


Sugar and lemon juice shampoo!" 


eee 


% 


Melt 1 0z. lard in frying pan, pour 
off surplus into small saucepan, 
and use this after each pancake is 
cooked to coat surface of pan again. 


Pour enough batter into frying 
pan to cover the surface thinly. Put 
over medium heat and fry until 
golden brown underneath. Loosen 
edges of pancake with knife and 
shake pan to prevent sticking. Toss 
or turn pancake and cook other side 
in same way. Then turn pancake on 
to sugared greaseproof paper, 
sprinkle with sugar and lemon juice 
and roll up. Make rest of pancakes 
in same way. 


There was a young 
lady from Bolton, 


Whose hair was cor- 
stantly moultin’ 


She fixed it with glue, 


But I’m not kidding 
you, 


The smell was simply 
revoltin’! 





HAIMA IAI IAI 





First I prepare my skin by 
thorough cleansing, dabbing 
with skin tonic, and finally, 
rubbing in foundation, 


Lastly — mascara. Using 
A sweeping upward strokes, I 
e roll the mascara brush under- 
neath my top lashes. I also 
roll the brush lightly on my 


EYE LINES 


For special occasions, 
eyes need making up care- 


I 


Now for eye shadow. I draw 
the shadow stick along my 


fully and cleverly to give 








This article is purely for 
interest, though it may 
prove useful to you later on. 


ELEGANCE .. 





2 


. Pockets crammed 
full spoil the line of your outfit! 





to neaten them, and fill the 
outline out a little with a light 
brown eyebrow pencil. 





phrases — 


3 


lids above my lashes, and 
fade the colour away to the 


CHARM ... Don't forget those two important 
“Thank you"! 


“Please” and 





and extend it upwards slightly 
to the outer corner. I also draw 
a fine line under my lower 
lashes. 





lower lashes. 


DEADLY DANGER | 


off the bus*while it is” 


them that extra sparkle. : om 
. ter end by ith - ae ie 
Here are details on how I fen Se a = =~) (it~ 
apply my eye make-up .. . “ . 7 Ze x ~~ ae 
but remember, I'm NOT d Eyeliner—I use a fine brush OLX 
i and draw a line close to my “A 
suggesting you all start Next 1 smooth my eyebrows lashes ‘From: ithe’ diner: corner 
wearing eye make-up yet! in the direction the hairs grow ee @ All complete—but I always 


take great care to clean off 
every trace of make-up before 
T go to bed. 
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HE shiny look for raincoats — 
is all the rage these days— 
and now girls don’t care two 
hoots how much it rains when 
they have such fabulous keep- 
dry gear to wear! 

Ten of the super raincoats _ 
pictured here, seen at Cand A 
Modes, make up our fashion 
prizes in this week’s easy 
_ competition for LADY PENE- 





says the old rhyme... 


But who minds if ‘LOPE readers! 
it rains with this The raincoats are made in 
week's gaily coloured plasticised 


cotton, in a large range of sizes ~ 
from 16” length to 36". They 
each have a snazzy matching 
hat, too. The 24” to 28” size 
range will sell at 69/11d. at 
most of C. and A Modes’ stores. 
Want to look fashionable in 
the rain? Then: see the page — 
opposite for details on how to 


win! 


FASHON 
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. .. AND BRINGS YOU TOP FASHION PRIZES TO WIN! 




















VERY big mansion has its own stables, and Lady Penelope's home RULES All entries will be examined and the 
, 4 ten which, in the opinion of the judges, have the aa 
is no exception. most original completion of sentence and place 

the stable designs in the correct order will be 


Part of the mansion stables is shown above, newly decorated. How- the- winners: ‘The senders of these will each be 
ever, Lady Penelope wants her favourite mare, Natasha, to have a poe Modes raincoat and hat, as shown 
stable decorated slightly differently from the rest, but still, of course, par eee ‘heatness will be taken into considera- 


tion when the entries are judged. 


in keeping with t ner i Nea 5 
ping with the general colour scheme. The competition is open to all readers in the 


Natasha's stable can be seen in the centre of the picture, with a U.K, other than relatives or agents of employees 

+ i : am of A. P. Films (Merchandising) Ltd., City 

white door at present. Below (right) are four possible suggestions as Magazines, Ltd., or LADY PENELOPE 
a j . " it magazine. 

to how Natasha's stable should be painted. For this week's competition, The Editor's decision is’ final and. legally 

you are asked to decide which of the four suggestions (A, B, C or D) binding in this competition, and NO CORRES- 

will look best, and place the remaining three in order of preference. ee oct euieee: avanti 


correspondence, queries or photographs with 


When you have made your choice, cut out the entry coupon below your’ entry, Entities; which: do sos are: liable to 


and fill it in with your full name, address and age, and list in order of disqualification. 
‘ ‘i ‘ Proof of posting will not be accepted as proof 
preference your choice of decoration for Natasha's stable. of delivery. 


Winners’ names will be printed in LADY 


Then in not more than 10 words, complete the sentence “My first PENELOPE as soon as possible. Winners will 


choice looks best because . . .” Finally, state the size of the C&A be nouted by post within three weeks after 
raincoat you would like if you are one of the winners (see page opposite c ey FOR THIS COMPETITION IS 
for sizes available), Post FREE. 

iz vai ) ; ost your entry to the address at the end of the CLOSING DATE: Tuesday, February 22, 
entry coupon, to arrive not later than Tuesday, February 22, 1966. 1966, 


a a a 5 
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WITH ONE TWITCH, SHE’S A WITCH! NO NEED TO SPELL IT OUT—THE MAGIC OF SAMANTHA IS HERE! 




















DARRIN IS OH, HECK! NOW /'VE. 
BEGINNING BUSTED THE THREAD! 
| TO WISH HE 17 WON'T SCREW ON 
HAD NEVER 

S | TRIED TO 
MEND THE 


| [LEAKING TAP! 





f oy = LET ME HANDLES 
UG OQ = —— 1, PARKIN! YOU 
SS A 2 FORGET YOURE 
= A MARRIED FO 
: A WITCH! 










T ) aan 
THERE. ERIN OT | | POOR DARRINS 
(rS-AS GOOD THAT'G._ RIGHT ROVE pone) LEE, BEEN LOOKING 
AS NEW! MAKE ME FEEL OW THE TELEVISION FORWARD ALL WEEK 
ee EE UN/IMPORTANTL ON THE BLINK - RIGHT /N| TO WATCHING THE 
J THE IV DOLE OF THE BIG FIGHT, 14k FIX 
2 FIRST ROUND! WWI A LITLE 
Ze») RY ee MAGIC - HE WON'T, 





EVEN KVOW. 














YOU DID 17 AGAIN! / SAW 






YOU - YOU TWITCHED VOUR ALL RIGHT, 

NOBE! WHY CAN'T 1 JUST aa eo ae PEON MANOEL. DARRIN.... YOUVE 
5END OUT FOR A REPAIR /M_ SORRY, DEAR, EE : ASKED FOR /7T/ 
MAN... LIKE ANY OTHER 1 WAS ONLY TRYING SPELLS! THEN / WOULDN'T 





JO HELP. FEEL 50,..5O/NFERIOR/ 










HEV, WHAT'S. HAPPENED? / CAN'T TURN 

UM TINGLING FROM HEAL SZ you INTO A 
WITCH... BUT (VE 
GIVEN VOU THE 


SAY-/CAN READ A/S * 





|| THE FOLLOWING DAY, THOUGHTS / MAYBE / CAN ¥3 
GIFT OF MAGIC FOR , 
RE. ON ROUTE TO THE P - GIVE AIM THE NEW CAR 
Wer LOLS HOURS) |Bteiee BARRIN SEES| axe anna an, Mes Run Ars Diane, 





A CHANCE TOTEST yi! OKu yy GOCE 


[HIS NEW POWER... (0 accoeD ONE OF THE f 
LATEST MODELS. _» 


HONEY 





Pa 
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DARRIN TAKES A 
DEEP BREATH... 


Il 


eee 
AO Vea 








OF HIS FIRST SPELL, DARRIN 


A LITTLE. SHAKEN BY THE OUTCOME 









{ARRIVES AT THE OFFICE! 







PRODUCTS FINIGHED 
IN AN HOUR. 





[BUT TO DARRIN'S DISMAV!] 





VERY FUNNY! SO 
THIS 18 THE WAY YOUR 
COMPANY WORKS 2 


[A SPLIT SECOND LATER]| 


DARRIN, WHAT \ 
HAPPENED ? WHY 
HAVE YOU COME 
BACK FROM THE 

OFFICE ? 
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DARRIN, TH/1S (6 MR KASHE . 
HE WANTS THE ALTERATIONS 
70 THESE LAV-OUTS WE'RE 
USING TO ADVERTISE 1/5 






AT LEAST / 





UH? 18.18. 
SOMETHING 
WRONG, MR. 

KASHE? 


/TRIEO, SAM... B8UT 
NO ONE APPRECIATED 
MY KINO OF MAGIC. TAKE 
THIS DARNEO SPELL 
OFF MES 










: — 
AN HOUR? 
THAT LL TAKE, 

THREE HOURS 











| FROM HER SHOPPING. 


THAT'S YOU ALL OVER/ YOU \ 
TELL ME 1 CAN'T BUY A 
NEW ORESS...BUT THE 
MINUTE / TURN MY BACK, 
YOU BUY A BIG, FAT CAR/, 
























(BUT AS THE MOTORISTS WIFE RETURNS 


NV WO. 


HMM! / GUESS 


YOU CAN'T PLEASE 


EVERY BODY. 
POS as (Oe a 








ALONE IN HI5 OFFICE, 
DARRIN TAKES A P i 
MAGICAL SHORT-CUT! | 


ww 
MR. KASHE 18 
ONE OF OUR MOST. | 


IMPORTANT CLIENTS... 4 | 
WHAT HE WANTS, HE ‘ | 
SHALL HAVE /_ GET 

SKETCHING, FELLERS 








7 EXPECT PEOPLE TO TAKE 
THEIR. TIME OVER THEIR WORK, 
| WOT DASH /7 OFF INA COUPLE 
OF MINUTES, (VE HALE A 
MIND TOTAKE MAY B-BUT / 
BUSINESS ELSEWHERE: WAS ONLY 


TRYING 7O 








DARRIN, (VE PERSUADED 
MR. KASHE 70 GIVE US TWO 
HOURS TO... GREAT SCO77/ 
YOUVE FINISHEDL 


WITCHCRAFT, 


THAT DOES /7/ 
/M GOING 7O DO 
ONE MORE 7RICK... 

SUS7 ONE. 


FHEW!.. THANK THE 


STARS/ 1M GOING 70 BE 

LATE BACK AT THE OFFICE - 

BUT WHO CARES?7/7T'S 
GREAT TO BE NORMAL 


@) 1966 by Screen Gems Inc. 


THAT'S SUST 
THE WAY / 
LIKE VOU, 

QARRING 


“ALL DONE BY 
LARRY. HA, HAL 

































— ened. 
THE COMBINED NOISE OF THE 
GUNSHOTS AND MARINA'S SCREAM 
HAVE THEIR EFFECT ON THE 3 
CAVERN LLS... 


f WH 
After Pacifica 
has been des- 
troyed, Titan sends 
Aquaphibians_ to 
kill Marina, FF , 
4, Aphony and Bar- 
. h a 





FOLLOWING APHONY, 
MARINA AND BARINTH 
- R = SWIM THROUGH THE 
BON ee INS ee d f~ f NARROW HOLE... 
HER... se} LUSION REIGNS. 
COOk IS GL LAPSING.: THEN APHONY NOTICES 
WE'LL BE CRUSHED! 





7 THE REAR 
WALL... THERE'S 
AN OPENING... 


BEYOND THE 
BLOCKED CAVERN... 
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